












































“And when the day of Pentecost was fully come they were all with one accord in one place.” Acts 2:1. “And they were all filled with the Holy Gh 


ost and began to speak with other tongues as the Spirit gave them utterance.” Acts 2:4 
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NOUNCED ON 
THE DRUNKARD 


Yield Not to The Temp- 


tation of Strong Drink, 
Its Sting Is Fatal 


H. J. Greenamyre 
“Who hath woe? who hath sorrow? 


who hath contentions? who hath bab- 
bling? who hath wounds’ without 
cause? who hath redness of eyes? 
They that tarry long at the wine; they 
that go to seek mixed wine. Look not 
thou upon the wine when it is red, 
when it giveth his colour in the cup, 
when it moveth itself aright. At the 
last it biteth like a serpent, and sting- 
eth like an adder. Thine eyes shall 
behold strange women, and thine 
heart shall utter perverse’ things.” 
Prov. 23:20-33. 

Taking for our text Prov. 23:29 we 
will try to bring to your mind a pic- 
ture of a drunkard, a man that has 
let the demon of rum get the best of 
him. 

In Isa. 5:11 we read these words, 
“Woe unto them that rise up early in 
the morning, that they may follow 
strong drink; that continue until 
night, till wine inflame them!” 

One woe has already been pronoun- 
ced on the drunkard and wine-bibber; 
there are many more to follow. Think 
of a man spending his hard earned 
wages for a sip from the cup of the 
devil that will damn his soul for ever 
in a devil’s hell and will continue 
drinking until he is so inflamed with 
the damnable stuff that he loses all 
his reasoning power, and becomes as 
a raving maniac (as many of our 
young men, old men, boys and also 
many of our women and girls of to- 
day are doing) until they are so in- 
flamed with the fires of hell burning 
within them that they will actually 
commit murder in their drunken rage 
and not know anything about it until 
the deed is done and they become 
sober and are told of what has taken 
place. 

The writer has before him now an 
incident of a young man who came 
home one morning after an all night 
spree, and in his drunken rage at- 
tacked his little brother with a gar- 
den hoe and murdered him and knew 
nothing of it until he sobered up and 
came to his right mind behind the 
bars of the county jail. Today, in this 
so-called day of prohibition it is a 
common thing to read in the papers 
of our land, of some father or son 
coming home under the influence of 
strong drink and murdering wife or 
children, mother or father. 

Who hath woe? They that tarry 
long at the wine. Dear reader, do you 
not know that this drink demon is 
one that will creep upon you unawares 
and will have you in its clutches be- 
fore you are aware of it. Your friend 
will say to you, Come on, let’s have 
just a social drink and will pull a 
quart of some imported brand of 
liquor from under the rear seat of his 
traveling saloon, possibly a dilapi- 
dated old ford or possibly a fine large 
sedan of some foreign make (all de- 
pends on his success in the liquor 
traffic) and offer it to you, to help 
yourself. You just haven’t the back- 
bone to resist the temptation (but 
God’s Word says that He would not 
let us be tempted above that we are 
able and with every temptation He 
would make a way of escape) and you 
will say to yourself (just to ease your 
conscience) well, just one drink will 
be all right anyway. But we have 
found out to our sorrow that the one 
drink calls for another and so 
on until that monster lust within you 
is set on fire and fanned by the flames 
of hell until it is “hurrah” boys, then 
you are off for what the devil has de- 
ceived you into believing is a good 
time. Into the saloon wagon you climb 
and away you go to find something 
to satisfy the lust that strong drink 
has aroused within you and with a 
slippery tongue and deceiving words 
you entice some young, innocent, vir- 
tuous girl into accepting an invitation 
to go for a joy ride. Being innocent 
of any evil being present, she accepts 
the invitation, it being the beginning 
of her ruin and downfall, the cause of 
her losing her soul in a devil’s hell 








Just a little dewdrop 
Brightens up the flower, 
Growing by the wajside, 
Or the shady bower. 


Just one little songster 
Singing in the trees 

Makes the place around him, 
Ring with melody. 


Just a little candle, 
Shining in the dark, 
Drives away the shadows 
With each tiny spark. 


So each littie effort 

Tho it’s small and weak, 
Will be blest of Jesus 

If His aid we seek. 


Just one cup of water 
Given in His name, 
Just a song of praise, 
Just a little flame 


Thrown to those about you 
{n some word or deed, 

To the Great light, 

Gives some others lead. 


Mrs. Laura I. Taylor, 3114 
Stafford St, Baltimore, Md. 














He Gives Power To 
Overcome 


MELROSE, N. MEX. (Jan. 26, 1929) 
—I promised the Lord if He would 
heal the sick ones in our home [ would 
testify of it, so the Lord did heal, 
and I am giving Him all the praise for 
it. I do not set to go to chu.ch very 
often. My wife and myself aie the 
only ones herve that belongs to the 
church. My mother is a belicver but 
does not belong te the churcl:, so you 
see we have u hard time keepi.g “he 
devil off, but wank the Lord we have 
the Holy Ghost, which gives us power 
to put satan benind. I ain prayiug for 
a good mau .o come here tc Meiose 
to hold a meeting. There are lost 
souls here. I request the p.ayers of all 
the saints, that we all will be ready 
when God calls for us.-- Doe Smith. 


Feasting On The — 
Blessings of God 


MORTIMER, N. C. (Jan. 26, 1929) 
—I want to write a few words to the 
Evangel this morning. We love to read 
it, it is real soul food to us. We are 
where there are no holiness people 
except husbana and myself and my 
daughter, and we love io read the 
good testimonies from the dear saints, 
Husband has started a revival here. 
People are taking great interest. 
There were about fifteen in the altar 
the last night. The Lord surely is 
blessing us and we are feedinz on the 
good things of God. I want every 
saint of God to pray for us aild pray 
for the success of this meeting. We 
want to hold up the banner for Jesus 
and get a work started at this place, 
for the people here surely need sal- 
vation. —Mrs. W. J. Pritchard. 


DELIVERANCE 


MARKED TREF, Ark. (Jan. 9, 1929) 
—I promised the Lord when [I had the 
flu a little over a month a go if He 
would heal me I would testify, thru 
the paper, to His healing, so the good 
Lord smote the flu, and I was in bed 
only three days. My family all had the 
flu. I lost only six days from work. All 
that read this pray for us and for 
our children, that they may be saved 
before it is too late-—H. W. Jackson. 


That Place of Rest 


GARY,Ind. (Jan. 9, 1929)—I praise 
God to-night for Jesus and che sweet 
rest that is in my c7ul. I could never 
do without the dear Lord, He is a 
wonderful Saviour to me. It floods 
my soul with joy when [think of 
those golden streets that some day I 
will see, in that place of rest, where 
I will never grow old. Remember me 























Satan’s Method of 
Operating 





S. W. Latimer 

The Lord simply qeestioned to be- 
gin with. He did not exact an error, 
nor contradict a truth, but simply 
questioned. God had said to Adam and 
his companion, Thou shalt eat of ev- 
ery tree of the garden except one. 
Satan tried to inject a doubt in their 
minds, and was successful in his work 
of deception. This is usually the first 
step in the down-grade movement. 
Question springs up in the mind and 
heart as to the divinity of the Lord 
Jesus Christ and the truth of God’s 
Word, and doubts have generated. He 
denies God’s Word, “Ye shall not sure- 
ly die.” The devil has never changed 
his theology, that is, “you can sin and 
not die.’ The multitudes believe his 
word, for he questions, then he denies. 
This is his usual order, for he seeks 
to inject doubt, then he would have 
Eve disbelieve God. Her confidence is 
shaken; she doubts; she _ disbelieves. 
Unbelief is the greater sin because it 
is the germ of all sin. “He that be- 
lieveth not shall be damned.” The en- 
emy changed the divine method, “For 
God doth know that in the day ye eat 
thereof then your eyes shall be open 
and ye shall be as gods.” He would 
have them believe that God had de- 
ceived them, For he knows that if ye 
eat of the fruit of that tree ye shall 
be as God Himself, and be rivals. 

Eve had doubted and _ disbelieved, 
now she hates God. The lust for the 
forbidden fruit was conceived that 
brought forth sin. She saw the. tree 
was good for food, pleasant to the eye, 
to be desired. Then disobedience is the 
crowning act of rebellion. “She took 
of the fruit thereof and did eat, and 
gave also unto her husband with her 
and he did eat.” The lust that was 
conceived in the heart bore fruit—ac- 
tual sin. Death is the word that we 
find in the Bible that indicates the 
unlawful consequences of sin. Death, 
we abhor it; we don’t like the coffin, 
the winding sheet and the pale face, 
but it means more than what is vis- 
ible to the natural eye; it means the 
death of the soul. “The soul that sin- 
neth, it shall die.” “Sin when it is 
finished bringeth forth death.” “In 
the day that thou eatest thereof thou 
shalt surely die.” 

The Disposition to Cover up Sin 

Their eyes were opened, a deep 
sense of their fallen state, a sense of 
sin and shame, and they tried to 
cover their deformity with fig leaves. 
The human method of getting rid of 
sin is to cover it up. One strange thing 
to me is that our people, or at least 
those who transgress the laws of God, 
will try to cover up their transgres- 
sions. In my short experience as 
General Overseer I have found that 
those who are dealt with for their 
transgressions invariably try to make 
you believe that they haven’t been 
dealt with fairly. Just occasionally 
you find an honest soul who after they 
have transgressed the laws of God will 
confess their guilt, and some of them 
even ask to be disfellowshipped _ be- 
cause they realize they are not worthy 
of a place in God’s church. Some min- 
isters who have been dealt with pro- 
test their innocence and yet will admit 
that they have been in error, and try 
to cover their sins like Adam and Eve, 
and pretend to be clean and righteous 
when they know they have violated 
the rules, principles and doctrine of 
the Church of God and the Bible. God, 
hasten the day when judgment day, 
honesty and death bed consecration 
will seize the hearts of those who are 
in error and they will cry out to God. 

Some have made false statements, 
just barely told enough of the truth 
to try to shade their crime and make 
you believe that they are innocent. 
In Isa. 28:15, the latter part of the 
verse, we read, “We have made lies 
our refuge, and under falsehood have 
we hid ourselves.” Eternity alone will 
reveal some things that have been 
done under cover and _ false _ pre- 
tence. We are open with him with 





whom we have to do, and naked before 
Him will we appear *+ the judgment. 





and you making your punishment alllin your prayers. -—- Mrs. Mary 
(Continued oD page three) Griggs. 
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“The Lord called unto Adam and said, 
Where art thou?” 
Text Gen. 3:9 





What an awful thing it is to think 
that people will do this. Verse 17th, 
latter part, “And the hail shall sweep 
away the refuge of lies and the waters 
shall overflow the hiding place.” Eter- 
nity is too long for people to try to 
deceive and hide behind a refuge of 
lies. 

Sin makes arraid of God. “I heard 
thy voice in the garden and was afraid 
and hid myself.” God speaks to us by 
intuition, His Word and providence. A 
sense of sin maxes afraid of Him, and 
transgressors seek to get away from 
His presence. “If I ascend up_ into 
Heaven, thou art there. If I make my 
bed in hell, thou art there.” It is not 
a question of place or position, but of 
character. Character makes destiny. 
What are you in your own personal 
character? What am I? What shall 1 
be? O that people will remember that 
God knows our hearts. Down in the 
secret recesses of our hearts every mo- 
tive, every thought can be read by God 
Himself, and people should be careful, 
truthful, honest and upright, even 
though sometimes it will uncover 
transgressions. The only way to get 
them forgiven is to confess to God, 
make right our wrongs, thereby bring: 
ing ourselves into favor with God. 

I have noticed misrepresentations 
in print, and it made my heart sad to 
think that such things would. be put 
out with apparent sincerity, when 
under the white light of the judgment 
the truth will be revealed and those 
who are hiding behind this refuge 
of falsehood are sure to be uncovered. 
I highly appreciate our loyal, true, 
blood-washed people who.are standing 
for truth and right. May God ever 
bless and keep them from the evils of 
the world, so that He may work in 
and through His church to accomplish 
His great purpose. 

UNITY 

I have often heard people say in 
their testimonies, that God wanted His 
people to be one, and let’s lay every- 
thing aside and worship Him together. 
That is all good and I agree with a 
testimony like that, but when it comes 
to those who transgress the laws of 
God and have openly violated God’s 
laws of love and fellowship, betrayed 
theiy trust to their fellowman and are 
trying to hide behind the refuge and 
pretend to be righteous, how could 
those who are righteous fellowship a 
spirit like that? I want to state here 
and now that when wrongs are made 
right and people confess their error 
and get right with God it would af- 
ford me no greater pleasure after 
God has forgiven them than to fellow- 
ship and worship with penitent souls 
like that, but as for me I will never 
lower the standard and fellowship the 
unfruitful workers of darkness. I don’t 
mean to ve hard but when I decided to 
come to God, I confessed every wrong 
and made restitutions of every dis- 
honest transaction and I have lived 
that way since I received the blessing. 
Those who know me best know that 
this is true. And I can not compro- 
mise with evil for I would be a par- 
taker of their sins. The Church is 
moving on with rapid stride and God 
is blessing in a wonderful way. If we 
court His favors we must be one in 
the Lord and work together in love, 
but to compromise with error and fel- 
lowship those who have transgressed 
His laws without repentance, would 
bring us under condemnation before 
God, and if we bid them God speed we 
are partakers of their sin. We ought 
to show love and respect to everybody, 
pray for them and try to help them, 
but if we be God’s church we must 
stand for the doctrine of the Bible 
and a clean life in every way. 

I covet an interest in your prayers 
that God will help in every way, that 
the work of the church may go for- 
ward, that the great doctrine of the 
Bible may be fully sent forth and Je- 
sus lifted up to a lost world so that 
we may hasten His coming. 


CONFIDENCE 





Trust Him when dark doubts as- 
sail thee, 
Trust Him when thy strength is 
small; 
Trust Him, when to simply trust 
Him 


Seems the hardest thing of all. 
Trust Him,He is ever faithful; 
Trust Him, for His will is best. 
Trust Him, for the heart of Jesus 


Is the only place of rest. 


Trust Him then, thru cloud and 
sunshine, 

Ail thy cares upon Him east, 

Till the storms of life are’ over, 


And the trusting days are passed. 














Burdened For Her 
Family 


WARRIOR, Ala. (Dee. 13)-—I want 
io sound a note of praise to the dear 
i.oid for salvation. | praise Him for 
saving me about ten years ago. He 
sanctified me with the precious blood 
of Jesus, and gave me the baptism of 
the Holy Ghost. I praise the Lord for 
the Church of God, for I am a mem- 
ber and love Her teachings. I want all 
the saints who read this to pray that 
my children may come in the way of 
holiness. Pray a special prayer for my 
husband, that he may get the blessing. 
I am requesting tie saints every- 
where to pray for my baby that the 
Loid will hea! her. He has healed in 





our vome many times. We thank the 


Lord for our new church and our Sun- 
day School. I ask the prayers of all 
the saints, that I may stand true till 
the Lord comes or calls.—Pearlie 
Reno. 


He Will Help In 
Time Of Need 


SURRENCY, Ga. (Jan. 24, 1929)— 
I want to sound a note of praise this 
morning for the healing of 








my baby. 
I promised the Lord if He would heal 
her I would testify of it thru’ the 
Evangel, and I am still thanking and 
praising Him tuis morning for it. I 
was reading the Evangel and felt led 
to lay it on her body and pray, and 
the Lord has seen fit to heal her, and 
I never will get thru thanklIng him 
for it. | ask all who read this to pray 
much for me and my husband to live 
closer to the Lord. Sometimes the 
devil tries to overcome me but we find 
where He says He will not let us be 
tempted more than we are able to 
bear, so if we will just obey the Lord 
and trust Him, He will help us in time 
of need. 1 want the saints of God to 
pray for my iittle six year old girl, 
her head has been giving her trouble 
ever since she was a baby. — Mrs. 
Bessie Campbell. 


NOTICE 


On the first Sunday in May we will 
have Home Coming Day at the church 
at Spring Place, Ga., and we expect 
to have a good time in the Lord. AlJ 
are invited to attend this gathering. 
We expect to have Brother Latimer 
with us on this occasion and as many 
other ministers and members as will 
come from Cieveland, Tenn. and other 


places. Dinner will be served on the 
ground. 








J. R. Davis, Pastor. 





The North Texas District Conven- 
tion convenes at Electra, Texas, May 
3d, 4th and 5th. If possible, please be 
on hand for the first service, for we 
are expecting a great time in the 
Lord. Your entertainment will be look- 
ed after. If you miss this I am sure 
you will miss something good. Remem- 
ber the date and be there sure.—S. J. 
Wood, pastor; E. W. Williams, Over- 
seer. 








MY HEART’S CRY 
FOR ZION 


Love is strong as Death, 
Let Love Prevail Thru- 
out the Church 


Robert Hill 

In this article it is my heart’s de- 
sire to call attention to some things 
in the Church, and point out at least 
a few things needful. 

There are a few who refuse to ac- 
knowledge that the Church has any 
faults, there are some also who per- 
sist in magnifying existing faults and 
fail to offer a remedy. A man who 
will not acknowledge faults renders 


himself incapable of providing a rem- 
edy. 





I firmly believe there is LOVE, 
POWER and GRACE enough in the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ to surmount 
every obstacle, break down every bar- 
rier and bring about a reign of right- 
eousness in our churches superior to 
any other age. Our appeal then, is 
that of an optometrist, who must ex- 
amine the condition of the patient 
carefully in order to prescribe a 
remedy. 

Has the HEART trouble? Is there 
Partial paralysis? or is there a cancer 
of world conformity gradually gnaw- 
ing at her vital organs? If so then it 
requires a painful operation. But read 
on my brother, you need not look for 
criticism im this article. 

Permit me therefore, from the very 
depths of my heart, to fearlessly con- 
sider some conditions as they are. And 
some of these are described by the 
very best God-sent ministers, and are 
unheeded and passed by as an idle 
tale. These ungodly conditions which 
exist have not come upon us suddenly, 
but gradually. While I know the his- 
tory of the Church in all ages has been 
one of revival and declinsion, and 
the Church has _ experfenced many 
great revivals, especially in the last 
ten years, yet right in this very ten 
year period there has been great de- 
clension and loss of power on the part 
of the Church in her mission of merey 
to save a lost world. 

“Perilous times” nave surely come. 
Blind indeed, must be the man or wo- 
man that does not realize that we are 
in the midst of great spiritual de- 
cadence. Without any shadow of a 
doubt, the greatest need of the times 
is Spirit-filled ministers. We must 
have in the pulpits, men who are cru- 
cified to the world’s wealth. Yea, men 
who are crucified to her criticism and 
also to her applauses. They must be 
fully awake to the wickedness of this 
generation, and the DEADNESS of 
the churches, and the fearful social 
conditions surrounding her and us. 
They must feel upon their hearts the 
burden of the lost millions of our 
land. The Ministry must be filled and 
thrilled with the Holy Spirit, as to be 
entirely lifted above all this seeking 
of personal advantage, and _lecture- 
neering for pulpits, ete. O, God give 
us more men like Sam Jones, George 
Fox and John Wesley. 

John and Charles Wesley labored 
five long weeks in England and got 
one convert. I believe his name was 
David Livingston. He married the 
daughter of Robert Moffat, then mis- 
sionary to South Africa. He took his 
wife by the hand and marched into the 
uncivilized parts of Africa, and 
preached twelve years to the black 
men, and buried his dear companion 
under an oak tree, but he went on 
preaching Jesus Christ to the Africans. 
The Church in England dispatched a 
company. of one hundred men to bring 
David Livingston back to civilization. 
They found him preaching the gospel 
to those black Africans, and cried out, 
“Oh, Livingston we have come to take 
you back to civilization!” He answer- 
ed, “GOD SENT ME TO AFRICA, and 
here I must stay.” He stayed on eight 
years, and went home to his little 
preacher wife in Glory. Those Africans 
carried his body hundreds of miles to 
put him on a boat, and sent him back 
to England. DEVOTION? Yes, I say 
he was devoted to God, and His cause. 
We must have men not full of plans 
and schemes of their own, but full of 
faith and the Holy Ghost, turned 
loose upon a wicked world, with 
hearts breaking with sorrow for the 
lost, full to the brim with love, and 
that will cry aloud and spare not. 

Yea, we must have men who are 

(Continued on page three) 
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We are very sorry that we did not 
make enough Sunday School _liter- 
ature to supply the demand for this 
quarter. We nmiade more than at any 
preceding quarter, but the _ schools 
have grown and multiplied so far be- 
yond our expectation that we failed to 
have enough. We will try to do better 
next quarter. We have some _ cards 
that we will filr orders with as long 
as they last. 

————— 

M. W. Letstnger, Editor and Pub- 
lisher, is spending ten days in Pontiac, 
Mich., giving lectures on Revelation. 

To those who may be expecting a 
reply to their letters, he will attend 
to this promptly when he returns. 


The Place to Regain A 
Reputation is Where 
You Lost It 


By Robert Quillen 








WE SHOULD LIVE 
CHRIST - LIKE 


BAUXITE, Ark.—I just thought I 
would try io witie a few lines, as I 
have tried to write before. I 
want to praise the Lord for His won- 


dertul watch-care ove 


never 


r me these many 
years. Almost nile years ago 1 was 
saved, sanctified and filled with the 
sweet Holy Ghost, which abides just 
now. It seems like if theie evev was a 
that saints ought lo pray, it is 
while we can see the enemy is 
working so hard io devour ou 


i.e is Coming in may 


lime 
how, 
sous 


ailferent ways 


u 











NOTICES & SPECIALS 

















We are glad to report that a recent) 
reconciliation has been made in Balti- 
more. The saints have all come togeth- 
er, and among them are Brother A. C. j 
Brawner and wife. | 

The Church is moving on to victory. | 
God has given us Brother H. O. Harris 





yes, he works thu our dear ones anc 
thru our brothers and sisters in the 


Lord, Ii 





seems like Unat every day |} 
there comes something that we have | 
to overcome but I am glad of the way 
it gets brighter every day. It 
something Lie ior Jesus 
We cannot go on any way; we have iO | 
keep ourselves pure and clean. We| 
cannot 


means 
LO live this 


vo on and itik like the world | 
and act like the world; we must talk 
to our children rigu!t. We taust not 
have vulgar conversations to the sin-| 
nor to the end think we 
are pleasing God. God knows just what 
we just what we say. Now 
saints, lel us walch as Well as pray. I 
mean ourselves, not the other person, 
because it means a lot to live right 
n this world of sorvew, but dear ones, 
let us all press on. I feel like it won't 
be very ieng iiii our race will be won, 
for I believe Jesus is coming soon. 
His Word is almost fulfilled. [ have 
never seen the time since I have been 
saved and filled with the Holy Ghost 
that I wanted to go back in sin tho 
I have many trials and tests, but 
Jesus said He would go with me all 
the way. He said He would never 
leave nor forsake me. I have always 
found Him true. I have « tamily oi 
eight children. My husband and three 
ot them have had the Hvty Ghost, but 
I am sorry to say ihey have backslid- 
den. Dear saints, pray for my family. 
I know what it means to live for the 
Lord and to trust the Lord for both 
soul and body. The Lord has always 
come to my rescue. He has said He 
is the healer for scul and body. I 
have never taken a dose of medicine 
since I have been in the way nor ! 
don’t give medicine. I take the Lord 
for all and all. Let's live closer to the 
Lord. It is going to take it. I am glad 
for the little place we have to worship 
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I have told this story several times, 
but it will bear repeating in a world 
that reads much and forgets what it 
reads. 

That the world nas need of such 
stories was made clear a few months 
ago when a man, who was a cripple, 
died far from home and friends be- 
cause he was ashamed of his deform- 
ity. 

He had spent his life in the effort 
to get away from the pitying eyes of 
his fellow creatures; but his wander- 
ings had served only to make his 
plight worse, you may be sure, for peo- 
ple look twice at an odd thing that is 
new to their experience, but think 
oddity itself commonplace after they 
become accustomed to it. 

This, then, is the story: 

There were two brothers who were 
poor and when their poverty seemed 
unbearable they took counsel of folly 
sand stole a sheep. 

They were caught, and when their 
guilt was established, they were made 
to endure the cruel punishment of the 
time and place—that is they were 
branded on the forehead with two let- 
ters “ST,” meaning sheep thief, to 
make their shame life-long and _ to 
serve as a warning to others who 
might be tempted to do evil. 

One of his brothers, unable to en- 
dure the scornful eyes of his neigh- 
bors and ever conscious of the burn- 
ing letters on his forehead, ran away 
from his native land and became a 
wanderer. 

But he found no peace, for strang- 
ers stared at him and those possessed 
of more curiosity than courtesy asked 
for an explanation of his brand. And 
if he settled for a time in any locality 
and failed to give a satisfactory expla- 
nation, inquiries were sent back along 
the way he had come and thus his 
story and his shame followed him. 

The other brother, humble and re 
pentant and yet too proud to run 
away, remained at the scene of his 
shame to overcome it—for it is ob- 
vious that-~the place to recover any- 
thing is the place where it was lost. 

He labored and lived wisely and did 
Many good deeds, and after a while 
the people became accustomed to the 
brand on his forehead and were 
searcely aware of it. 

The years passed and one day a 
stranger in the community observed 
the brand on the old man’s forehead 
and said to a native: “That is a pecu- 
liar thing; what do the letters ‘ST’ 
signify?” 

“It all happened a great while ago,” 
said the native, “and truly I have for- 
gotten; but I think they stand for 
“Saint’.” 

The moral is for the unhappy: 
“Those who know you best see your 
scars least.” 
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at, the Lord has given us a nice little 
place that we can call our own, ard 
a 1eal good pastor who is a real man 
of God and preaches under the power 
of the Holy Ghost. We have some 
real good meetings, altho the devil 
has tried to destroy the works of God, 
but you know Jesus who dwells with- 
in us has all power. He can do more 
than the devil can do, if we will just 
keep on believing. [ thank God for a 
salvation that will stand when the 
world is on fire. He has said Heaven 
and earth would pass away, but His 
Word would stand. I love the Lord 
with my whole mind, soul and 
strength. I want to see poor lost souls 
saved and enjoy this wonderful sal- 
vation I am talking about. I know it is 
hard for them to give up their world- 
ly ways, but I know they will have to 
do this if they ever make heaven their 
home, for nothing unclean will ever 
enter heaven, where all is pure. I am 
still striving for that home, where 
there is joy and peace, where there 
will be no sad farewells, no sorrows, 
no parting, but eternal joy, peace 
and happiness. O [ am longing to see 
Jesus. I want to keep oil in my vessel 
all the time. Pray for my family and 
myself.—Mrs. Martha Gentry. 


Many Were Brought To 
The Lord 











to pastor the church, for which we 
are thanking Him.—F. B. Marine, 
Overseer. 

The District Convention for the 
Cleveland District (heretofore called 


the Clarksdale District) will convene 
at Joseph Chapel, Cleveland, Miss., | 





| May 3d, 4th and 5th, 1929, D. V. The 


churches on this district are Joseph 
Chapel, Wheeler’s Chapel, Mt. Zion, | 
Bethel and Louise. All ministers work- | 
ing on this district are invited to be} 
with us. The pastors are especially re- | 
quested to be present, with the clerks | 
an] deacons of your respective church- | 
es, also you will be expected to make | 
a report of the work at your church. | 
All Sunday School Superintendents | 
are requested to be present on Sunday 
May 5th and give report of your 
school. We are expecting this to be a 
real feast from the Lord and invite 
all who will, to come and enjoy it 
with us.—G. G. Williams, District pas- 
tor, E. B. Culpepper, State Overseer. 





The Church of God at Odum, Ga. 
wants to know the whereabouts and | 
the spiritual condition of Sister Min- 
nie Boyd, Sister Lizzie Jones, Sister 
Alice Quates and Brother Allen 
Quates. Please let the church hear 





from you.—-A. G. Carroll, clerk. 





This is to notify the Church 
R. Nicely and C .L. Barker are 
longer ministers in the Church 
God.—F. R. Harrawood, Overseer 
Missouri and Kansas. 


that 
no 
of 
of 





This is to notify the public that 
F. R. Harrawood’s address is now 928 
S. Boeke St., Kansas City, Kans. 

The Church of God at Mt. Vernon, 
Ill. will have Home Coming day the 
lst Sunday in May, D. V. We are ex- 
pecting our state overseer, Brother 
Simmons, to be with us. We will have 
all day meeting and basket dinner. We 
cordially invite all neighboring 
churches to come, and especially re- 
quest all who have membership here 
to be present or write «as as to your 
whereabouts and spiritual welfare.— 
John O. Yates, pastor. 





The Ohio State Camp-meeting will 
convene at Canton, Ohio July 16-28, 
1929 with R. P. Johnson, of Jackson- 
ville, Fla. in charge. 

The State Convention will also con- 
vene on the 2d day of the camp-meet- 
ing. Sunday, July 21st will be devoted 
to the Sunday School work with D. G. 
Phillips, State Superintendent of the 
Sunday Schools, in charge. We are ex- 
pecting a great time in the Lord, and 
extend a hearty welcome to the minis- 
ters and saints of other states to 
come and enjoy this “annual feast” 
with us.—E. Haynes, State Overseer. 
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I desire the prayers of all the saints 
for my wife. The enemy afflicted her 
mind last year, and she has been in 
the state hospital about nine months 
and does not seem to improve any. 
She trusted God for her healing until 
she was sent off, and I know God is 
able to deliver her. Please pray earn- 
estly for her, as we have three small 





children and need her at home _ so 
much.—W. R. Sanders, Route B, Dade 
City, Fla. 





I want all the readers of the Evan- 
gel to have special prayer for my son, 
Drewey Ard, whose eyesight is very 
bad. Pray for the Lord to heal his 
body and restore his sight.—Mrs. R. 
O. Ard, Lowell, Fla. 





WE NEED AN 
EVANGELIST 


BUCKATUNNA, Miss.—I want to 
testify to what the Lord has done for 
me, Altho I am not a member of the 
Church of God, but am a believer. The 
Lord has saved my soul from all sin. 
I have not the Holy Ghost, but [ am 
praying for the sweet peace in my 
soul, and I want all of God’s saints to 
pray for me, that I may son receive 
the baptism, that I may be able to 
do what the Lord would have me do. 
I want to say that I surely be- 
lieve in the Lord’s healing power for 
He has healed me of so many things. 

My little grandson has adenoids and 
enlarged tonsils. He could hardly 
sleep. My daughter and I have been 
praying for the Lord to heal him, and 
he is much better. I ask the prayers 
of all the people, that he will be com- 
pletely healed. My daughter takes the 
Evangel, and when she finishes read- 
ing it she sends it to me, and I surely 
do enjoy reading its pages, it is food 
to my soul. I ask the saints to pray 
for my husband and six children who 
are unsaved. I hope the Lord will send 
some Church of God preachers here 
to hold about a ten days meeting. 
Holiness has never been preached 
here in this part of the country.—Mrs. 
C. E. Harris. 








On the 14th of March Brother 
Walter Whidden, our pastor, opened 
fire on the enemy and you could see 
conviction at the very start. By Sun- 


day night the altar was lined from 
end to end. It was a heart stirring 
time, not only with seekers, but 
with the saints. It was sad to see old 
gray heads with one foot in the grave, 
pleading to God to have mercy. We do 
thank our heavenly Father that He 
is still on the throne and does hear 
a sinner’s cry. Many were brought to 
the Lord. Fifteen followed the Lord 
in water baptism. Several were sanc- 
tified and nine received the baptism 
of the Holy Ghost. Nothing but eter- 
nity will tell the good that has been 
accomplished at the Nocatee church. 
We found in this revival that if 
God’s Word is preached uncompromis- 
ingly it will bring results. Brother 
Whidden preaches the Word with 
power. He has only a few words to 
say and then asks the seekers to come 
to the altar. Several times we have 
noticed that without a song service, 
and in a few minutes, the aliar would 
be fille. One time during the meet- 
ing we had several to come into the 
church and as they were being fel- 
lowshipped, there was quite a re 
joicing. For some cause Brother Whid- 
den had a spell of weeping, which he 
often does, and said that night that 
someone would grieve the Spirit the 
last time. I’ve seen the Spirit often 
move over the congregation but it 
was unusual that night. In a moment 
of time the altar was full and many 
lost men and women pleading for 
mercy. The church here is in good 
working shape with quite a large Sun- 
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day School with an average attend- 





MESSAGES WERE 
INTERPRETED 


QUARTZ, Ga.—I want to praise the 
Lord for His goodness to me. I thank 
Him for the blessed Holy Ghost and 
His healing power. Last June I was 
sick, nigh unto death. Sometimes it 
seemed that my time had come to go. 
I told the Lord I wanted the Holy 
Ghost before I had to go, and that I 
wanted to be ready to go when Jesus 
came, as I did not have the Holy 
Ghost at that time. So by the prayers 
of faith in Him He healed me, and ib 
August Sister Rich and _ Brother 
Philips came over to help us. During 
this meeting four were saved, four 
sanctified and five received the Holy 
Ghost. I was one of the number that 
received the blessing. Brother Burk, 
our District Overseer, came over and 
preached fourteen sermons. He surely 
did preach the Word in its fullness 
and with power. The Lord blest in a 
wonderful way. One received the Holy 
Ghost. Messages were given by the 
Holy Ghost for His saints to look up 
and obey Him, that He was soon com- 
ing. Pray for us at this place, that we 
will do the Lord’s will at all times. 
Your brother—-Marler Frady. 








intendent of the school. He has the 
work at heart and the confidence of 
the people. He has for several times 
tried to resign but the church thinks 
it is best to keep him in office. We 
earnestly ask your prayers that God 
may continually bless the church here 
and lead it into greater depths and 





ance. Brother Tom Wesherry is super- 


GET ON BOARD 
THIS TRAIN 


STATESBURY, W. Va. (Jan. 22. 
1929)—About years ago I was 
al a litti€é cottage prayer meeting. I 
got under conviction and held up my 
hand for prayer, and another time I 
went up and gave the preacher my 
hand. 1 thought I was satisfied, but 
I was not saved. I went home, and in 
a few nights I dreamed of a woman 
preaching on the train. She was 
standing in the door preaching as the 
train pulled in at the station and there 
was a crowed of people standing. She 
said,“Get your tickets and come on,” 
and they went on and left me. I began 
crying and holloing. She began to say 
to us behind, “Lost, lost forever!” I 
went down on my knees and stayed 


four 


the fireside. I was all by myself, 
but Jesus was with me. The Lord 
wonderfully blest me and [ have lived 
for Him ever since. Please pray for 
me and my husband, that we may hold 
out faithful unto the end.—Mrs. 
George Phipps. 





Convinced of Divine 
‘Healing 


WYNNE, Ark.—I want to testify to 
the power of God, and what He has 
done for my family the last few days. 
I have always believed that the Lord 
was able to heal our bodies. but like 
lots of others nowa-days I thought 
that the days of miracles were over 
and that it was for the folks way back 
in olden times, until just here of late. 
We had some Church of God people 
to move right close to us. They all 
had the flu the same as we, but I be- 
gan to notice they did not take medi- 
cine, and trusted fully in the hand 
of the Lord. So we grew worse and 
worse; two of my family had pneu- 
monia in both sides, but these people 
came to our rescue and began to pray 
in our behalf. After we gave up our 
medicine ana after seeing what I did, 
I was forced to believe in all the Lord 
has said thru the Apostle James, in 
the 5th chapter. And I realized that 
the 16th chapter of Mark was true 
till yet, “And these signs shall follow 
them that believe.” My trouble (I will 
confess) was this: I have never be- 
lieved until now, as I, for a long while, 
have belonged to the Church of Christ, 
or better known as the Campbellites, 
and have not been taught to trust the 
Lord for our bodies when we _ get 
sick. He is surely able and willing, if 
we only believe His blessed Word. 
He healed us instantly and we can 
never praise Him enough for what He 
has done for us. Please pray that we 
may be ready when he comes.— L. C. 
Wood 
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till I found Jesus. I was at home by} 


Old People Shout- 
ing God's Praise 


LANCASTER, Ohio, (Mar. 8)—As 
we look out over the snow covered 
earth and see the beautiful sunshine 
beaming down and reflecting against 
the whiteness of the snow, we are re- 


minded of God’s love, as it shines 
down into our souls, creating warmth 
and light there where before was 
oniy utter darkness, but thank God, 
when He has wrought His work with- 
in us there is purity like unto the 
snow, and even greater, for in the 
snow are many specks and foreign 
objects, while in God’s children there 
dare not be any such things, but they 
must be holy and without blemish. 
Brother T. R. Warden and wife, of 
Canton, Ohio, who are true ministers 
of the Gospel of Christ, conducted a 
three weeks revival at the Cedar 
Heights church, where Brother R. E. 
Hamilton is pastor. The Word was 
given out uncompromisingly and God 
honored it with souls, twenty being 
saved, eight sanctified, six baptized 
with the Holy Ghost, seven baptized 
in water and ten added to the church, 
(two by transfers). The first night of 
the revival ten came to the altar, and 
during the course of the meeting a 
man seventy-four years old was glo- 
riously saved, sanctified and added 
to the Church. He said, though he had 
been a member of a church for about 
thirty-five years, he never knew  be- 
fore what it meant tO have a heart- 
felt religion. A dear blind sister, sev- 
enty-one years old from the U. B. 
church was sanctified and filled with 
the Holy Ghost. It was wonderful to 
hear these precious old people testify 
and praise God for His blessings unto 
them. Several young girls received the 
blessing too and it thrilled our hearts 
to hear them testify to being saved, 
sanctified, filled with the Holy Ghost 
and added to the Church of God. When 
some of these were baptized they 
came out of the water dancing and 
speaking in tongues. An Apostolic 
Faith minister, his wife, daughter and 
another sister of the same faith were 
added to the Church in this revival. 
God set His approval upon tnem, caus- 
ing them to dance and praise the Lord. 
This minister and his wife were the 
first in Lancaster to receive the Holy 
Ghost, even before they had heard 
that the latter rain was falling. While 
they and others of the U. B. Church 
were tarrying before God about fif- 
teen years ago the Holy Ghost was 
poured out upon them and they began 
to speak with tongues. Upun search- 
ing the Scriptures they found this to 
be “that which was spoken by the 
prophet Joel.” Also God revealed sanc- 
tification and its effects, and divine 
healing, unto them, and as a result of 
their walking in the light, others got 
the same experience; some having al- 
ready come into the Church of God 
and now, thank God, the Lord has 
brought them in also. Truly He has 
sheep of other folds which He will 
bring in also. We were glad to have 
our State Overseer and wife, Brother 
and Sister Haynes, with us for a week. 
We are always glad to have them in 
our midst for their lives are an  in- 
spiration to us. I believe that in this 
revival many souls were convinced 
of the reality of the old time salvation. 
The church was filled to its capacity 
nearly every night with many stand- 
ing in the aisle and some unable to 
get inside. Truly they heard the Gos- 
pel proclaimed under the power and 
inspiration of the Holy Ghost. On Sat- 
urday night before the close of the 
services Brother Warden delivered 
a wonderful message on “The Chureh 








Traveling The Way 
Jesus Trod 


MIDDLESBORO, Ky. (Jan. 28, 1929) 
—I want to sound a note of praise to 
my blessed Saviour. I praise Him for 
He saved, 
sanctified and baptized me with the 
precious Holy Ghost and put a great 





what He has been to me; 


desire in my heart to go all the way. 
The dark, but Jesus 
promised to go with us all the way, 


way looks 
eyen unto the end, and [I am sure He 
has been great to me. He has helped 
me to bear my burdens all the way, 
for He has, said “come unto me, ail 
ye that labor and are heavy laden, and 
I will give you rest.” We have hard 
trials, when there are none in our 
home that believe in this good way. 
I feel like it is tae way Jesus trod be- 
fore us. I surely do love the Church 
of God and her teachings. | want to 
praise Him for healing my body so 
maby times. He healed me _ of 
pellagra seven years ago and I have 
not taken a dose of medicine _ since. 
Please pray for my husband, that he 
may find the way before it is too late, 
also pray for my mother-in-law, that 
she may come into this way before 
the Lord cails her. — Mrs. Frank 
Hendrickson, 


The Tenth Belongs 
To God 


TAMPA, Fla.—I am glad this morn- 
ing finds me still with victory in my 
soul and on the run for glory, willing 
to obey the ones who have rule over 
me. We should obey the ones who are 
watching for our souls. If your pastor 
advised you to pay tithes, do you pay 
them? Are you robbing God in tithes 
and free-will offerings? Bring your 
tithes into the storehouse. The tenth 
of our earnings belongs to the Lord 
and if we don’t pay our tithes we are 
robbing God, and we know that no 
robber can get to heaven. How would 
we feel if we claimed the victory here, 
and come up before the Lord and be 
turned out into outer darkness _ be- 
cause of failing to pay our tithes? I 
am going to trust the Lord with my 
body and pay tithes, to the end. I want 
all the saints to pray for me. I am 
sick, but I know the Lord can heal. 
Your sister—Sarah Drawdy. 








of God” and our hearts were made to 
rejoice as he lifted her standards high 
and set her forth in all her glory. Sun- 
day night he used for his subject, “The 
Two Calls,” showing how the first call, 
that of the Spirit unto repentance, can 
be rejected, but the second, the call of 
death, must be answered. This was a 
very impressive message. On Monday 
night we observed the Lord’s Supper 
and washing of the saints’ feet, and 
how God did bless our souls! A crowd- 
ed church witnessed this service and 
some said it was the best they had 
ever been in. We feel that the little 
chureh at Lancaster has taken on new 
courage and is in the battle to win. 
Pray for us.—Maymie Patterson. 
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OHIO STATE CAMP MEETING 
Will Convene At 
CANTON, OHIO, JULY 16-17 
R. P. Johnson, of J = Fla. in Charge 
oii O— 
THE OHIO STATE CONVENTION 
Will Convene on the 2d day of the Camp Meeting, 
JULY 17TH 


TEXAS CAMP MEETING 


Will Convene At 
WEATHERFORD, TEX., AUGUST 1-10 
E. W. Williams, Overseer of Texas 


WIMAUMA CAMP MEETING 


Will Convene At 
WIMAUMA, FLA., JUNE 6-16 
R. P. Johnson, Overseer of Florida 


ILLINOIS - INDIANA TWO STATE 
CONVENTION 


May 8th to 12th, at Eldorado, Illinois 
Beds and breakfast will be furnished free, while a nice stand 


will be located on the grounds where dinner and supper can be 


bought. 


For additional information write to E. L. Simmons, Johnston 


City, Minois. 


N. DAKOTA STATE ASSEMBLY 


Will Convene At 


PLAZA, N. DAKOTA, 


aay _ ————_ 


JULY 2-7, Inclusive 
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BRIDLING THE 
TONGUE 


CROWDER, Miss. (Jan. 25, 1929)— 
I will write a few words of praises and 
tell how Ged is blessing us in our 
home. We have all been sick, but God 
healed my husband of the flu. One of 
the boys had a cough and had not 
rested for several nights, and 1 was 
led to lay the Evangel on him in Jesus’ 
name, and I promised God to live 
closer to Him and bridle my tongue, 
it matters not what is said to me or 
about me, I want to do more for Him 
this year. Pray for me. Your sister 
in Jesus.— Delia Webster. 


A Woe Is Pronounced 
On The Drunkard 


(Continued trom page one) 
the greater. 

Hell from beneath is moved for time 
to meet thee at thy coming. Isa. 14:9. 
Ah dear reader, God is able to deliver 
you from this demon rum, and won- 
drously and gloriously save your soul. 
Jesus suffered in Gethsemane and 
shed His blood on Calvary’s cross for 
you. Who hath sorrow? They that 
tarry long at the wine. Unless we 
break away from this demon and seek 
God in all His mercy it will surely 
bring sorrow to our hearts and to our 
loved ones. 

The writer has known of an incident 
in life where one gave way to the 
drink demon and wasted in riotous 
living, a goodly amount of this world’s 
goods, a good home, and almost lost 
his life in an automobile accident, and 
was on the point of separating himself 
from wife and family and joining him- 
self to an harlot. Listen, dear reader, 
Prov. 20:1 says, “Wine is a mocker, 
strong drink is raging; and whosoever 
is deceived thereby is not wise.” 1 Cor. 
6:15,16 says, “Know ye not that your 
bodies are the members of Christ? 
shall I then take the members of 
Christ, and make them the members 
of an harlot? God forbid. What? know 
ye not that he which is joined to an 
harlot is one body? for two, saith he, 
shall be one flesh.” 

This demon rum will surely bring 
sorrow to our hearts, friends, if we 
obey it in the lust thereof. In a prison 
cell lay a mother’s only boy, under the 
influence of strong drink, his young 
life nipped in the bud, his character 
besmudged with human blood and his 
soul to be lost and for ever and eter- 
nally damned in a devil’s hell. A moth- 
er with golden locks turning gray and 
shoulders bowed down under a load of 
grief, came trembling to the prison 
doors with these words upon her lips, 
“T am not certain,” she said. “I have 
searched for my boy for a long while 
and this is my last hope of finding 
him, I think he must be here.” She 
was led to a prison cell where lay a 
lad of scarcely twenty years, with his 
face buried in a pillow. He has lain 
that way since they brought him in 
yesterday, she was told. The mother, 
recognizing him as her boy, laid her 
hand upon his head and spoke softly 
his name. A wild cry rang out that 
startled even the experienced keeper 
and doctor. “For God’s sake take her 
away. She doesn’t know where I am. 
Take her away. Take her away,” he 
cried. “O Charlie, I have found you, 
and I will never lose you again.” “It’s 
too late! It’s too late!” he cried. “I’m 
doing you the only good turn I’ve ever 
done you, mother, I’m dying and you 
won’t have to break your heart over 
me any more. It was not my fault. It 
was the cursed drink that ruined me, 
blighted my life and brought me here. 
It’s murder now, but the hangman 
won’t have me and it will save that 
much disgrace for our name.” 

As he spoke these last words he fell 
back on his pillow, the unmistakable 
hue of death upon his brow. The doc- 
tor lifted his head then softly laid it 
back. Life had fled. The mother, with 
her head pillowed upon his breast, not 
stirring from her position, aroused 
suspicion in the mind of the doctor. 
He gently took her hand and found 
that life had fled from her body. “She 
has gone too,” he softly whispered. 
Two souls passed on to eternity. Who 
hath sorrow? Listen, dear reader, 
God’s Word says, “Be not drunk with 
wine wherein is excess; but be 
filled with the spirit.” 

You are not only bringing sorrow 
to your own heart, but to the heart of 
your mother, your wife, your children 
and friends, and robbing your home of 
peace, joy and happiness. “Woe unto 
him that giveth his neighbor drink, 
that putteth thy bottle to him and 
maketh him drunken also.” Hab. 2:15. 

Another woe pronounced upon the 
drunkard. Beware dear reader, how 
you give to your neighbor to drink, 
that you may make him drunken also, 
giving you opportunity to take advan- 
tage of him in some way or other. Oh, 
the awfulness of the curse that has 
been brought upon this land by that 
demon rum, which is damning many 
precious souls, and sending them to 
an everlasting punishment, which has 
been the cause of many a _ broken- 
hearted mother and wife, and many a 
poverty stricken home. 

In Prov. 23:21 Solomon said, “The 
drunkard and the glutton shall come 
to poverty.” We see a father going 
home with a little basket of groceries 
amounting to about three dollars and 
a jug of corn liquor costing about 
three times that amount. We see him 
coming home staggering under the 
load he is carrying. We see him arrive 
at the gate with his load, gets tangled 
up in trying to get through the gate 
and drops his basket of groceries, 





spilling them out on the ground, but 
still clings tightly to his jug. We see 
a little, frail, lighthaired woman come 
running from the house, helping him 
gather up the things from the ground 
and helping him to his feet with his 
precious jug under one arm and the 
other hand on the little woman’s 
shoulder for support, and cursing his 
hard luck and her carelessness and 
the children and the yard dog, the 
house cat and everything around. The 
little wife and mother, white-faced 
and trembling, with kind words tries 
to sooth his ruffled feelings and gets 
cursed and cuffed for her pains. Oh 
dear reader, what a sight for our Fa- 
ther in Heaven to look down upon! 

Job 26:6 says, “Hell is naked before 
him, and destruction hath no cover- 
ing.” Go with me to Eccl. 12:13 and 
read: “Let us hear the conclusion of 
the whole matter: Fear God, and keep 
his commandments: for this is the 
whole duty of man.” 

We see the father lying around with 
bloated countenance, and eyes blood- 
shot and nose red from the effects of 
that jug of liquor; the children hover- 
ing around the stove with hardly 
enough fuel to keep them warm and 
searcely enough clothes to cover their 
little bodies, and the mother limping 
about from table to stove and back 
again, trying to fix something for the 
little ones to eat, longing for a word 
of cheer or a loving caress from her 
husband, the father of her children. 
Poverty, sorrow, shame, suffering, dis- 
grace, humiliation, disobedience to 
God and parents are the effects of a 
whiskey drinking father or son. 

Paul says in Rom. 6:23, “The wages 
of sin is death.” “Remember now thy 
Creator in the days of thy youth.” 
Eccl 12:1. (See Prov. 3rd chapter.) A 
word to the young men: You will 
smoke your cigarettes, chew your 
tobacco, curse and use God’s name in 
vain, disregard the wishes of your 
parents, reject the great mercy of God 
and the Holy Ghost sent down from 
Heaven, go to town, get drunk, spend 
half or more of the night in drunken 
debauchery in some house of ill fame, 
or with some harlot of the town, come 
home, sober up and Sunday morning 
you expect to escort some pure, _ in- 
nocent, God fearing, God loving girl 
to Sabbath School, or church. Shame 
on you. You hold your head up in the 
air as though you had never done an 
evil in your life, look the people in 
the face without any shame, go to 
church Sunday night, take your place 
in the choir, sling a nickle or dime 
in the collection box and _ consider 
yourself a good Christian. God says in 
His Word, Let him that nameth the 
name of Christ depart from iniquity. 
“God hath not called us unto unclean- 
ness, but unto holiness. 1 Thess. 4:7. 

Young man, what would you think 
of your sister if she were to do as you 
are doing? Husband, what would you 
think if your wife would go out at 
night, get drunk, keep company with 
some other man as you do with the 
harlot of the town, spending your 
money for liquor (and to satisfy your 
evil lust), which you should have 
taken home to the wife and children 
for food and clothes? 

Paul says in 1 Tim. 5:22, “Keep 
thyself pure.” Young men, you ought 
to keep yourself as pure and clean and 
as free from sin as you é¢xpect your 
sister or sweetheart to keep herself 
pure and undefiled from sin. Hus- 
band, you should, for the sake of your 
dear wife and children, refrain from 
such a life of sin and drunken de- 
bauchery, and fear God and keep His 
commandments. “Ye cannot drink the 
cup of the Lord and the cup of the 
devil.” 1 Cor. 10:21. You winebibber, 
drunkard, whoremonger and you, Mr. 
Bootlegger, there is redemption for 
you in the blood of Jesus. 

Rev. 22:14,15, “Blessed are they that 
do his commandments, that they may 
enter in through the gates into the 
city. For without are dogs, sorcerers, 
and whoremongers, and murderers, 
and idolaters, and whosoever loveth 
and maketh a lie.” Prov. 16:25, 
“There is a way that seemeth right 
unto a man; but the end thereof are 
the ways of death.” 

This article is written by a brother 
who has one time tried the paths of 
sin and found that the way of the 
transgressor is hard, but who has been 
saved by grace’ through faith, and 
cleansed by the purifying blood of the 
Son of God, and baptized with the 
good Holy Ghost with the evidence of 
speaking in other tongues as on the 
day of Pentecost. Acts 2:4. 








Nothing To Be Discour- 
aged About 


WILMINGTON, Del.—I thank and 
praise God for saving, sanctifying me 
wholly and baptizing me with the 
Holy Ghost. I praise Him because He 
is a wonderful Healer. A few years 
ago, when sick, I began to call for the 
elders of the church and they did 
pray for me. I am a witness. that 
James 5:15 is true—the prayer of 
faith saves the sick and the Lord 
does raise them up. For over six years 
I have trusted Him as my divine heal- 
er. I thank Him for restoring my eye- 
sight. I was not in the Church of God 
at that time, but today I can say I 
thank God for ever adding me to the 
Church of God. I have not been in the 
way very long but I thank Him for 
the time I have been in. 

I thank God for our beloved pastor, 
Brother W. B. Owens, who rightly 
divides the Word of truth, showing 
himself approved unto God according 
to 2 Tim. 2:15. I ask the saints to 
pray much for the little church in 
Wilmington, Del. We are not a year 
old yet, but truly the Lord is with us 
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Be Faithful Till He 


Comes 


LAKE WALES, Fla. (Jan. 1929)— 
I want to thank God for His wonder- 
ful healing power. About a month 
ago, I was very sick with flu. The 
saints came in and prayed for me and 
the Lord touched my body and blessed 
my soul. I sent a handkerchief to 
Brother Rouse and when it was re- 
turned I laid it on my side where the 
Pain was and [ got perfect relief, but 
I failed to obey the Lord and last 
night I was taken again. I promised 
the Lord again if He would heal me 
I would testify of it. I want to be faith- 
ful till He comes or calls for me. I 
ask the prayers of all the saints for 
my home. — Mrs. W. T. Greene. 


MY HEART’S CRY 
FOR ZION 


(Continued from page one) 
:pirit-filled, God sent messengers, not 
seeking place or popularity or power, 
but men who are seeking only to 
present to Jesus Christ a HOLY peo- 
ple—washed in His precious BLOOD, 
and fitted to worship with the angels 
and archangels around the blessed 
throne of the Triune God. 

Sometimes we congratulate  our- 
selves, we are doing well, we are 
drawing great crowds, building good 
churches, getting ahead in member- 
ship and all this, we have a better 
trained ministry than ever before. Our 
Church is more influential in social 
and civic life in many communities, 
but so many times we are only mark- 
ing time. Too often we are only work- 
ing the same old crowd over‘ again. 
What is the matter? Why do not men 
stay saved? Too often the result is 
human cheerfulness, and ficticious 
victories brought about by a burning 
desire for a glaring report and Church 
membership. We have also come to the 
place where at some places it seems 
that raising money is the standard of 
success. We must have finance, I 
know that, but souls who are soundly 
saved and happy and blessed under 
the Spirit’s blessings will give the 
last farthing to the cause of Christ. 

If we could have a world-wide re- 
vival of old time power of moving 
grace, the empty churches would 
quickly fill up and a wave of confi- 
dence would sweep sweetly into every 
one’s heart, and the treasury of the 
churches would soon overflow. You 
ask the majority of the preachers to- 
day how their last meeting came out, 
and the answer will likely be, Oh 
we got some of the best people in 
town. Yes, we got so and so’s wife in 
the church. Invariably they will say 
something about the influential, but 
seldom do you hear, “We got the 
worst drunkard, or the lowest prosti- 
tute in town.” Jesus said, “I came not 
to call the righteous (self righteous) 
but sinners to repentance; Yea, I 
came to seek and save that which was 
lost.” 

Additions to our communicant rolls 
are usually made from the best fam- 
ilies or the ranks of the Sunday 
School, but there is a serious decline 
of genuine conversion from the world. 

Truly, truly something is needed 
besides church organization and 
culture and pulpit oratory, while thou- 
sands of the Church membership are 
either walking hand in hand with the 
world or even sleeping in 
her guilty embrace. The undisputable, 
sad facts herein cited ought to drive 
the Church to her knees in humble 
supplication for the mercy of God and 
the outpouring of the mighty baptism 
with the Holy Ghost. 

The only escape from shipwreck for 
any Church or body of believers who 
is drifting toward the world, the only 
way out of these difficulties and 
threatening perils of Zion for believ- 
ers in general and for these ministers 
and theological professors, is, a jour-' 
ney back to Pentecost. 

In conclusion I want to ask a few 
more questions and answer them in 
one little sentence. 

What is it the Church lacks? Not 
numbers, for after all allowances are 
made there is still a goodly number. 
Not social position, for some of the 
very best people truly are members 
ofthe Church of God. Not money, be- 
cause we have enough to get by with. 
Not education, so very much, for 
some of the most learned are members 
of the Church of God. Not the spirit 
of earnestness and sacrifice, for large 
numbers of good and true men and 
women day by day lavish their time, 
thought and means to Christian work. 
What then do we lack? The churches 
are filled with reverent people who 
observe the forms of worship faithful- 
ly and give and sing and bow in pray- 
er and listen attentively to the ser- 
mon, but who for the most part, go 
to their homes apparently without the 
hush and thought of God and the bur- 
den of the lost upon them. The pulpit 
may be learned, may be interesting 
and impressive but something is lack- 
ing. What is it? I say it is GOD that 
we lack in power and unction of the 
Holy Ghost. There must be an awak- 
ening in the matter of holy living as 
well as testifying. 











“He wills that I should holy be, 


rl 
and is, saving, sanctifying and baptiz- 
ing souls with the Holy Ghost and 
fire. Pray that we will keep in the 
center of His will. We have nothing 
to be discouraged about. God is bless- 
ing.—Your sister in Christ, Mary E. 
Jordan. 


2 ag es: 





That holiness I long to feel 
That full divine conformity 
To all my Savior’s blessed will. 


See, Lord the travail of thy soul, 
Accomplished in this change of mine 
And plunge me, every whit make 
whole, 
In all the depths of love divine. 


On thee O, God my soul is stayed, 
And waits to prove thine utmost will 

The promise by thy mercy made, 
Thou must, thou wilt in me fulfill. 


Not only are there comparatively 
few conversions but a great many of 
these are of a questionable kind. We 
should not only ask, are people con- 
verted, but what are they converted 
to? What sort of saints are they? I 
contend that we had far better let a 
man alone in sin than give him a 
sham conversion and make him be- 
lieve he is a Christian when he is 
nothing of the kind. I have seen hun- 
dreds of them. What! You say you 
never saw x sham conversion? Yes 
you have, many times, if you are liv- 
ing in touch with the Holy One. So 
you see we should look after the qual- 
ity as well as the quantity. I fear we 
have an awful amount of SPURIOUS 
production. And it certainly behooves 
us all, and I for one will be true to 
what the Spirit of God has taught me 
on this point, if I knew I would be 
crucified tomorrow. 

There is much being said today 
about how to reach the masses. Suffi- 
cient church machinery has been in- 
stalled to bring the world to the feet 
of Jesus in the next twelve months if 
that was all that we need. But in view 
of all this, may I say in all loving 
kindness and sincerity, how few are 
being led into the heart, conscious, 
personal experience of the incoming, 
ever-abiding presence of the blessed 
Holy Ghost. 

How true and startling is this con- 
dition! and what is the reason? The 
correct answer to this question would 
solve atleast half our problem. I say 
that in the wisdom of God, abundant 
provision has been made to conquer 
this world and take it for Jesus. All 
needed power is at the command of 
those who will pay the price in con- 
secration and faith in His precious 
blood. It is not the spasmodic revivals 
(however grace-blessed they appear to 
be) that gets men into the kingdom 
of grace, but by the abiding, yea, 
ABIDING MIRACLE of a God-filled 
and glorious Church, set on high by 
the King, having her home in the 
heavenly places in Christ, approaching 
all things from above, away from the 
flesh, the world and the devil. 

My heart’s cry for Zion is, give us 

GOD THE FATHER 
GOD THE SON and 
GOD THE HOLY GHOST. 


GOD CAN HEAL 


KILMICHAEL, Miss.—I praise God 
this evening for the sweet Holy Ghost 
which still abides. Glory to Jesus, He 
is still on the throne to hear and an- 
swer prayer. I want to testify of my 
healing. I can’t tell how glad I am. 
I had a growth on my face in 1927 and 
sent a handkerchief to Brother L. G. 
Rouse, when it returned I laid it on 
my face in Jesus’ name and I was 
healed. Thank God for His healing 
power. In 1928 I was almost a crip- 
ple. I wrote Brother P. F. Fritz to 
send me an anointed handkerchief and 
pray for me. I believe Brother Fritz 
is a man of God. The Lord said we 
should have what we asked for believ- 
ing so now I can do my work and 
walk over to see sick folks. Thank 
the Lord. I can’t praise Him enough. 
The saints at Freewill know that this 
is true. 

I have been healed so many times, 
I can’t tell how many times, but I do 
praise and thank God all the time 
because He keeps me every day. I have 
been trusting Him for ten years and 
I want to trust Him as long as I live. 
I had a growth of some kind behind 
my ear and I asked a sister to look 
at it. She said it looked like a cancer, 
and she prayed for the Lord to take 
it away. Several of the sisters were 
praying for me to be healed. I think 
it was a cancer but there is nothing 
too great for the Lord to heal. On the 
eighth of March 1929 it fell out by the 
roots. I give God all the praise for it. 
I thank Him for praying people. Peter 
was kept in prison but prayer was 
made without ceasing, of the church 
unto God for him, and so dear people, 
I believe prayers were made for me 
without ceasing until I was healed. 
The angel said unto Peter, Gird thy- 
self, bind on thy sandals and follow 
me, so I think it is time for us, the 
Church of God, to bind on our sandals 
and follow the Lord as never before. 
Come on, let us live the life for Jesus. 

I have been in this holiness way for 
ten years. It just suits me. I am a 
member of the Church of God at Free- 
will, Oh how I do love the Church. I 
live about twelve miles from any 
Church of God. It grieves me to be so 
far away. I can’t be with the saints 
like I want to, but some sweet day we 
will meet to part no more, if we live 
up to His Word. I want to be ready 
to go where there will be no more 
sorrow, nor tears to dim the eye. 
Sometimes I get so hungry for Jesus 
to come, don’t you? I wish I could tell 
everybody how Jesus died to save 
them from sin. I am glad I can shed 
tears with a heart full of love. 

God can heal I know. I praise Him 
with the fruit of my lips. I can’t tell 
how much I did praise Him on the 
eighth of this month when I was heal- 
ed. He knows all about it, I give Him 
all the praise for His healing power 
and blessings that I receive, They all 
come from Him. Titus 1:15, 16, “Unto 











Are You Sure You 
Are Ready To 
Meet Him? 


DETROIT, Mich. —— Please let me 





testify. I am one of the witnesses, m) 
Master’s Cause is a! stake. He ba 
culled sud appointed me tc bear wi: 
ness fcr Him. Do tot detain me, | 
must be in iaste. The world is hang 
ing in a valance for weal or for woe 
weighed in the halaace and founc 
wanting. But the glad news of cou 
lidings of great joy breaks upon ou. 
ears, the Saviour of the world ha: 
come. Is it true? Why did He come. 
It was the love that caused Him t 
come. He loves me, He loves you, Hi 
loves all the world. Do you love Him 
would you lay down your life fo 
iim? He gave His life for you, t 
save yeu from death and 221. Yes, 1 
was love that did it all. ‘For God so 
loved the world that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that whosoever’ be 
lieveth in him should not perish bu 
have everlasting life’ John 3: 16. 

He came , Yes, He came to all the 
world, and He saved even me. Wher 
my yoor soul was languishing is 
death He spoke peace te me and } 
still live, yet not I but Christ dwelletl 
‘0 me, the hope of glory, and _ the 
Holy Ghost. 

When He ascended up to Heaver 
fle sent the blessed Holy Ghost tc 
abide with me for ever. There arc 
three of us living in one body and we 
are all happy together and are ex- 
pecting the Lord to return for Hi: 
Bride very soon. We are all hurrying 
around as fast as we can to ge 
teady for His coming. You know, be 
loved, we hardly feel safe to lie down 
to sleep for fear He might come and 
find us sleeping. I have resolved to 
see well that’ 1 have always got a 
good supply of oil in my vessel and 
my lamp well trimmed and brightly 
burning, and wuen He comes with a 
great shout I am sure I shall hear 
Him. Beloved, are you sure you are 
ready to meet Him? Does the Holy 
Ghost abide? Does He often speak to 
remind you of his presence? If not, 
I would talk to the Lord about it. 
Beloved you just can’t afford to take 
chances. Do you still talk in other 
tongues? If not, why not? There is 
surely a reason. Somewhere possibly 
you have gone off after the ungodly 
fashions of this world, or let pride 
creep in your heart and have grieved 
the blessed Holy Spirit away. Oh 
please heed this little message, 
especially the dear ones whom I have 
learned to know and love when on the 
battlefield, struggling to win precious 
souls for the Master. I wish to say 
that I have been obliged to give up 
the field and pessibly I shall never 
see your dear faces again in this 
world unless we meet somewhere up 
in the air while goi-:; up to meet our 
Lord. I would be glad to get a letter 
from the dear saints. Wili pray for 
any of you and wa:t all of you to 
pray for me; pray tuat [ may be able 
to meet the Lord 1 the air and ever 
be with Him. Amen. A. A. Carpenter, 
3756 — 24th St. Detroit, Mich. 


Mothers, You Need 
To Be Christians 


I just want to give in my little testi- 
mony and praise the dear Lord for 
what He has done for me aad mv 
family. In January we all had the flu. 
Our little girl four years old had the 
croup pd it looked like she would 
choke to death. We had a handker- 
chief thai we had sent to Brother L. 
G. Rouse for our baby’s eyes. The 
baby’s eyes were healed before the 
handkerchief returned. We prayed for 
the little girl and laid the handker- 
chief on her and sie was healed at 
once. Praise the Lord. He gets all the 
praise for it. Pray ror mc that I will 
do just what He wants me to do, and 
do nothing contrary to His will. My 
husband, oldest girl and I belong to 
the great Church uf God. Husband and 
I have the Holy Ghost. He is a minis- 
ter of the gospel and is the district 
overseer of the Memphis Dist, I feel 
the calling so much to be on the battle 
field. I would be glad if we could put 
all of our time in for God and His 
Church but on account of having a 
large family to wori: for it looks like 
we are hindered. I feel that if we will 
just hold on to God, some day He will 
make a way for us to go together in 
the great work. I want to live close 
to the Lord and rear my little children 
for Him. I don’t want to do anything 
that I don’t want my children to do 
for we have six and they are all girls, 
so you see I have a great responsi- 
bility on me, but by the help and grace 
of God I want to do my best to live 
a life before them tkat will lead them 














the pure all things are pure: but unto 
them that are defiled and unbelieving 
is nothing pure; but even their mind 
and conscience is defiled. They profess 
that they know God; but in works 
they deny him.” I beg the prayers of 
the church that I may never deny my 
blessed Savior and His power. I ask ev- 
ery saint to pray for me. When you 
get down to talk to the Lord remem- 
ber a sad sister and ask God to keep 
me true to Him until He comes or 
calls for me—yYour sister under the 
blood, Mrs. R. E. Murphy. 


BY HIS STRIPES 
WE ARE HEALED 


Earl A. Cripps 

Faith for healing is as simple as 
faith for salvation. It takes the same 
simplicity of neart and earnestness of 
soul to believe that Jesus took our in- 
firmities and bore our sickness as it 
does to believe that He took our sins. 
We are not saved and then we believe, 
but we are saved because we believe. 
We are not healed and then we be 
lieve, but we believe therefore we are 
healed. Faith is the substance of 
things hoped for, the evidence of 
things not seen. It does not depend . 
upon feelings but believes a thing be- 
cause God says it is so. 

The Gospel says to the murderer 
who is to be electrocuted in a few 
hours, “Though your sins be as scarlet, 
they shall be as white as snow, though 
they be red like crimson, they shall be 
as wool.” “He that cometh unto me I 
will in no wise cast out.” “For God so 
loved the world, that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life.” 

It might seem too good to be true, 
nevertheless if we will believe it, God 
will make it so. The Gospel says to 
the most bed-ridden, pain-tossed, can- 
cer-eaten, tuberculosis-smitten person, 
“By his stripes we are healed.” “Him- 
self took our infirmities and bare our 
sickness.” “I am the Lord that healeth 
thee.” It might seem too good to be 
true, nevertheless if he will believe it, 
God will make it so. 

Salvation and healing are accomp- 
lished facts. God’s part of mankind’s 
redemption was finished upon Calvary, 
and everyone that lays his sins upon 
Jesus is saved, and all who lay their 
infirmities and sickness upon Jesus 
are healed. The lion of the tribe of 
Judah has bruised the serpent’s head 
and brought deliverance to the cap- 
tive. He has destroyed the work of 
the devil, and all that believe it go 
free. There is not a single reason why 
God will not save and heal anyone. 
It is only self-righteousness that gives 
people so-called thorns in the flesh. 
Paul’s were the buffetings and football 





kickings that he received. All the 
stripes, imprisonments, shipwrecks, 
third heavens that most Christians 


have seen would not make it mneces- 
sary for them to have one. If they are 
consistent enough to quit medicines, 
doctors, operations, etc. their sincerity 
would be more apparent. And if God 
wanted people going around half 
blind why should they use artificial 
lens for their eyes, or if He wanted 
them to have perforated tympanums, 
why should they wear false ear 
drums? 

Healing is the redemption of the 
Lord Jesus Christ glorified in our 
mortal bodies. It not only meets our 
practical needs but it begets faith in 
others. It was the healing of the lame 
man at the temple gate and the signs 
that followed that turned Jerusalem, 
Samaira, Asia Minor, Greece and 
Rome upside down, and it is the only 
thing thar can do it today. If we are 
falling short of our redemption rights, 
we are stumbling blocks to others. Let 
us have faith in God. Let us not hin- 
der Him because of unbelief from do- 
ing mighty works that He may prove 
to a gainsaying world that Jesus 
Christ is the same yesterday, today 
and for ever. 


Souls Were Filled 
With Great Joy 


BOWLING GREEN, Ky.—On the 5th 
of Januay Miss Zimmerlin and I 
came to Michigan for a revival at 
Pontiac. The crowds were feir but the 
weather unusally bad, and the men. 
were all working late. Three received 
the Holy Ghost and two were re 
claimed and filled with the Holy 
Ghost and great joy. We are leaving 
here in answer to calls and going back 
to Kentucky. Those wishing a meet- 
ing may write me at 417 Blumfield 
St., Bowling Green, Ky. If any Church 
of God saint in or near Chicago reads 
this, write me at once. [ held a three 





weeks meeting in Febuary but the 
weather was so bad I couldn’t do 
much. — Miss Amelia Shumaker. 





in the right Way. The words that a 
good Christian mother and father 
speak to a child will last longer than 
any words that can be spoken. Moth- 
ers, if you are not Christians, you 
surely ought to be, for your children 
need your prayers. May the very God 
of Heaven bless every one who is try- 
ing to serve Him. — A sister in Christ, 
Mrs. Ben Smith, Ripley, Tenn., Rt. 2. 


TIME PLEASE! 


It Is Eleven-Thirty 
B 
D. E. Po, 


Many of you remember his ser- 
mon at the last Assembly, on the 
second coming of our Lord. This 
book contains ninety-one pages 
and portrays the writer’s thoughts 
very clearly on this great theme. 

PRICE 50c EACH 
Order Of 


Church of God Pub. House 
Cleveland, Tennessee 
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I Feel Dependent 
On Jesus 


HARLAN, Ky.—I praise God for 
this wonderful salvation, and for lead- 
ing me into this way. I can truly say 
I love the Word of God. I thank the 
Lord because He is still blessing in 
Harlan. On Jan. 24th our pastor, 
Brother T. A. Richard, started a re- 
vival which lasted five weeks. God 
wonderfully blessed. Several souls 
Were saved, six sanctified, and three 
received the Holy Ghost. One sister 
said she had been a candidate for the 





blessing nine years. We give God the! 


glory. Most every night the altar was 
full of earnest seekers, crying to God. 

I pray that the revival will continue 
in our midst and more of these hun- 
gry souls will get to God and others 
whom we see sit back with their heads 
down will get saved. Jesus says, If I; 
be lifted up, I will draw all men unto | 
me. Bless His name! I believe there 
are some who are lifting Him up in 
Harlan. 

The last Sunday of the meeting we 
took the Lord’s Supper and washed 
the saints’ feet. There seemed to be 
such love and unity among the saints. 
I thank God for Brother and Sister 
Richard. Brother Richard is a faith- 
ful pastor. I believe he has his heart 
in the work, and sister Richard seems 
so given up to the Lord. 

I praise the dear Lord for our Sun- 
day School. We have a lively school. 
I also want to thank the Lord for what 
He was to me during the flu epidemic. 
I suffered for three days so badly I 
could hardly move part of the time. 
The folks came in and prayed with me. 
I did not want to take medicine for I 
know the Lord heals today. Since 
mother departed this life one year 
ago last November, and endured so 
faithfully to the end, it made me want 
to go on in her footsteps. I have pray- 
ed earnestly to be an overcomer. I 
went to sleep praying for God to help 
me stand the test. A voice awoke me 
saying, “everything is all right now.” 
I could feel that disease departing 
and feel that loving touch of Jesus. 
Bless His name. I want to give Him 
all the glory. It is so wonderful to 
lean on His everlasting arms. When 
we go to the end of our strength, He 
will always meet us. I feel my de- 
pendence upon Him this morning, 
with my boys out in sin. I earnestly 
desire the prayers of all the saints 
for my family. How we need to hold 
each other up in our prayers.—Your 
sister in Christ, Vinia Jones. 


THE LORD WORKED 
IN A MIGHTY WAY 
8, Va. 


ST. CHARLES, (Feb. 28)—I 
want to report victory in my soul this 
morning over sin and the devil. I am 
still saved, sanctified and baptized 
with the Holy Ghost and on the run 
for the Glory land. I thank the Lord 
for ever sending Brother James Bos- 
tie from Tennessee here. The Lord 
worked in a mighty way. He preach- 
ed three nights, and three souls were 
saved, one each night. Brother Bostic 
surely gave out the Word in its full- 
ness and the Lord wonderfully blessed 
his labor here. He was assisted by 
Brother W. E. Tyree, also a young 
Brother Earl Fulcus who got saved in 
the first service. The Lord wonder- 
fully blessed him in singing and play- 
ing. Brother Bostic started the re- 
vival and it is still going on. Two 
souls have been saved since he left. 
The saints are revived and the altar 
is full every night. We are expecting 
more souls to get thru to God before 
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The Prize Awaits Those 
Who Endure 


WILMINGTON, Del.—I thank and 
praise the Lord for saving, sanctifying 
my soul according to St. John 17:17, 
and filling me with the blessed Holy 
Ghost according to Acts 2:4, and He 
abides in my soul each and every day. 
Really He does keep me in the world, 
but not of the world. Glory to God! 
My heart is fixed and my mind is 
made up to serve the Lord in the 
beauty of holiness. I have a deep de- 
termination to go thru with Jesus be- 
cause I realize the prize is at the end 
of the way. I am glad I am a member 
of the Church of God. I thank the 
Lord for our pastor, Brother W. B. 
Owens. He preaches the real Word 
under the mighty power of the Holy 
Ghost. Our church is very young but 
the Lord is wonderfully blessing; 
souls are being saved, sanctified, filJ- 
ed with the Holy Ghost and added to 
the dear Church of God. 

We have a Bible band known as the 
Y. P. H. A. which meets at six o’clock 
on Sunday evenings. The Lord is won- 
derfully blessing it. I ask the prayers 
of the saints that I may stay meek 
and humble at the feet of Jesus so 
He can use me as an instrument in 
His hands. Also pray for our pastor 
and the saints here, that the Lord 
will continue to bless us more in our 
meetings and that we may keep unity 
of the Spirit and endeavor to lift up 
a real standard for Jesus.—Your sis- 
ter in Christ, Blanche Matthews. 


REALIZE MY NEED 
OF SALVATION 


MENDENHALL, Miss. (Jan. 21)—I 
am still praising God this morning 
for salvation. I am really feeling good 
in my soul. I promised the Lord some 
six months ago if He would help me 
trust Him, and would come to my res- 
cue, I would testify for Him. I am 
praising Him for showing me _ the 
light on His precious Word. Dear 
souls, if we did not have the Word 
of God, the Word of our Saviour, who 
suffered and died on the cross for us, 
to go by, I would not believe it was 
right, but Jesus showed me the light 
on this way about two years ago, and 
I got interested in my soul and saw 
that the saints had something that I 
did not have. I gave myself up 
to the Lord and received the baptism 
of the Holy Ghost, which John spoke 
of when he said, “I indeed baptize 
you with water ulto repentance, but 
He that cometh after me is mightier 
than I, whose shoes I am not worthy 
to bear. He shall baptize you. with 
the Holy Ghost and fire.” Matt. 3:11. 
There are so many souls to-day 
that will not have Christ’s baptism, 
but He is the same Lord today that 
He was wnen He was on earth, heal- 
ing all manner of diseases. He has the 
same power to-day that He nad then, 
and I am praising God for giving me 
faith to trust Him. I received the Holy 
Ghost, June 19th, 1927 and I haven't 
taken any medicine and haven't siven 
my children aly since. [ have three 
little boys and am trusting God with 
their bodies. He healed my little boy 
of pneumonia a little over a year ago. 
(I have testified to it in the Evangel 
before). My baby is six months old, 
and I haven’t given him a drop of 
medicine of any kind. I didn’t use a 
physician and I haven’t taken any 
medicine and I promised the Lord if 
He would heal me I would testify for 
Him, and [ think we ought to do what 
we promise Him. If there ever was a 
time we needed to trust God and live 
for Him, it is now. The evil is so great 
that we have to pray hard to trust 
Him, for the devil doesn’t like divine 
healing. It makes him feel good to see 
God’s people take medicine. Let me 
admonish you dear souls, who have 
started in the way, to keep pressing 
on for there is not anything in this 
world to turn back to. I think we 
ought to warn the lost souls more 
about the plan of salvation. God called 
me to preach the Word over « year 
ago and I haven’t started out in the 
work yet, but I realize I need to be 
out in service for Him. I see the need 
of God’s Word being preached, and I 
want all the saints who read this to 
pray for me that I may start out to 
win souls for Him, and pray for my 
unsaved husband that he may get the 











the meeting closes. We enjoyed Broth- 
er Bostic’s stay with us and pray that 
the Lord will send him back some day 
in the near future to hold a revival 
here. Please pray for me that I will 
stay humble and be a soul winner for 
Jesus.—Your sister under the blood, 
Mrs. Anna Medlins. 
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O’LEARY 

On March 7, the death angel visit- 
ed the home of Sister Daisy O’Leary 
and claimed one of her boys, W. C., 
age eighteen years. It was so hard to 
give W. C. up, it was so unexpected. 
He had just left his sister’s house and 
gone about one mile and was going 
across the railroad when the train 
hit his car and knocked him about 
fifty feet against a telephone post. 
His sister got to him in a few minutes 
and took him to the Greenville hos- 
pital but he died in a few minutes 
alter getting there. W. C’s. father was 
called to glory several years ago. He 
haa lots of friends who were ready to 
aid during those sad hours and we 
never shall forget them. He leaves to 
mourn his death a mother, three 
brothers, two sisters, one grandfather, 
his intended wife (he was to be mar- 
ried in a few days), a host of relatives 
and friends——One who loved him, 
his auntie, Mrs. J. M. Raney, Cleve- 
land, Miss. 





HORTEN 

On Monday morning, Jan. 7, 1929 
the death angel visited our home and 
claimed our dear grandmother, Mrs. 
M. J. Horten, age sixty-nine years 
and eight months. She was taken sick 
sometime in December but bore her 
suffering with patience. She prayed 
continually for the Lord to take her. 
She said she was ready and willing to 
go. She was saved, sanctified and fill- 
ed with the Holy Ghost six years ago 
and lived a true Christian up until her 
death. She was loved by all who knew 
her and will be greatly missed in the 
community, for she always visited the 
sick, doing what she could for them. 
She leaves to mourn her death one son, 
one daughter, and many grandchildren 
and friends. The funeral was  con- 
ducted in her son’s home by Sister 
Nell Williams, and her body laid to 
rest in the Phoenix cemetery.—One 
who loved her dearly, her grand- 
daughter, Ineze Bloom, Lucre, Miss. 





HASTY 

Uncle Jim is thru with this life on 
earth, leaving us Feb. 26, 1929. He did 
his very best and the angels have 
called him away from this world to 
a home of peace and rest. He always 
worked with a sunny smile as long as 
he could. He never complained much 
to his friends, but was patient and 
longsuffering and did all he could to 
be faithful and loyal. He left a good 
name, which the Bible says is more 
precious than silver or gold. He be- 
lieved in the Church of God. 

While he was suffering here the 
angls were near to speak sweet peace 
to his soul. We'll miss his sweet face 
and cneerful words as we journey the 
path of life, but his work is done. He 
is done with this world of sorrow and 
strife and is waiting up yonder for his 
friends to join him some glad day 
when our strife will be over and the 
tears that we’ve shed will be gently 
wiped away. 


Be ye prepared for that last great day 

When Jesus shall come back to reign, 

When friends who have’ gone from 
this world below 

Will be yours to claim once again.—- 

His baby son, Jack Hasty, Thomaston, 

Georgia. 





HARRIS 

On Jan. 13, 1929 the death angel 
visited the home of Mr. and Mrs. J. 
M. Harris and claimed for its victim 
litle Dallis Arian, age two years and 
eight months. He was a bright, beau- 
tiful darling and loved by all who 
knew him. The end came so suddenly, 
it was a shock to his many friends, 
but we weep not as those who have 
no hope, for we know he is safe at 
home with Jesus. Many prayers were 
offered for him but it wasn’t God’s 
will for him to stay with us. 

Dear mother and brothers, little 
Dallis Arian is waiting and beckoning 
for you to come. O prepare to meet 
him and live with Jesus where you will 
never have to part any more. He 
leaves to mourn his death, a mother, 
father, one sister and five brothers. 
The funeral was conducted by Brother 
Simpson.—- One who loved him. 





CUZZART 

On Feb, 24, 1929 at 2:30 o’clock the 
death angel visited the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. D. L Cuzzart and claimed 
for its victim our darling Opal, taking 
ner peacefully home to rest. She was 
one year, five months and nineteen 
days old, was loved by all who knew 
her and will be’missed by all. She was 
sick three weeks and bore her suffer- 
ing with patience. She had the croup 
at first and later took double pneu- 
monia. All was done for her that 
loving hands could do, but God loved 
our darling baby best and took her 
home to rest. She was just a bud on 
earth to bloom in Heaven. If we only 
trust Gud until death we will meet 
little Opal over on the other shore. 
Her remains were laid to rest at 
Shanty Town cemetery. She ieaves to 
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Holy Ghost before it is too late-—Ad 





die Mason. 





mourn her death, a father, mother, 
three sisters, five brothers, one grand- 
father, some uncles and aunts and a 
host of friends and other relatives.—- 





Two who loved her, her sister, 
Paraler Cuzzart, and Aunt Mendia 
Waller. 

COGGINS 


Un March 8, 1929 the death angel 
visited the home of Brother E. D. 
Coggins and claimed for its victim his 
darling mother, Sister M. A. Parker. 
Sister Parker was born Oct. 7, 1851. 
At the age of thirteen she gave her 
heart to God and joined the Method- 
ist church of which she lived a faith- 
ful member. On March 10, 1873 she 
was united in marriage to Brother 
D. P. Coggins. To this union were 
born four girls and three boys. 
Brother Coggins preceded her twenty- 
nine years ago, two daughters also 
Passed away a few days ago. Four 
years ago Sister Parker’ received 
light on the Church of God and 
became a member of the same. She 
lived a loyal member altho she was 
tried hard. She overcame the enemy 
and trusted in Jesus to the end of the 
way. She bore her suffering with 
patience. She was a faithful sister at 
the church until she got’ so feeble 
she could not go. She would just lie 
in her bed and wave her hands and 
say “Blessed be God”. She was heard 
many times to say that she could see 
her way clear and asked her children 
and friends to meet her in Heaven. 

Our loss is Heaven’s gain. She is 
not dead, but sleeping. Sister Parker 
was confined to her bed for nine days 
with pneumonia. She has been a faith- 
ful mother and companion. Funeral 
service was conducted by Brother J. J. 
Smith, a Baptist Brother, as we could 
not get our pastor. Her body was laid 
to rest in New Liberty cemetery at 
Huntington, Tenn. 


Sleep on dear mother, and take your 
rest, 

We loved you but Jesus 
best; 

He knows just when to take us 

To that land of perfect rest.-— 

daughter, Nora J. Hunter. 


loved you 


Her 





BURNETT 

Little Mildred Grace Burnett, daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Burnett, 
departed this life March 5, 1929 at 
2:25 a. m. She was born Jan. 17, 1920 
and was nine years, one month and 
sixteen days of age. She leaves to 
mourn her death, her parents, two 
brothers, William and Stanley, and 
one sister, Dorothy, besides a host of 
relatives and friends. Their loss is 
Heaven’s gain. All was done for her 
that loving hands could do. “Oh how 
we miss you precious darling, no one 
can tell how much we loved you but 
Jesus knows.” The week before she 
died she couldn’t lie down but would 
get on her little knees and ask the 
dear Lord just to let her rest a little. 
It was sad but Jesus took her toa 
better resting place where she will 
sing around the great white throne 
throughout the countless ages of 
eternity. The funeral was conducted 
by Brother Flolor and _ Brother 
Chancey Jones. 


Our precious loved oue passed away 
Tne voice we loved is stilled; 

A place is vacait in our home 

Which never e:n be filled. 


We loved you, yes we loved you, 
But Jesus loved you more 
For He has sweetly called you 
To yonder shining shore. 
mother. 


Her 





LACY 

On March 14, 1929 the death angel 
visited the home of Brother and Sister 
E. P. Lacy and called their son, 
Edward Louia, age aineteen years, ten 
months and two days. He died in a 
hospital in St. Louis witn pneumonia 
All was done that loving hands could 
do but God in His infiniie mercy saw 
fit to relieve him of the sufferings of 
this world and call him to a_ better 
home. 


Oh dear brotier, how we miss you, 
Brother dear, we lov2d so well, 

Up in Heaven we shail meet you, 
In that city there to dwell. 


He leaves to mourn his death, a 
father, mother, six brothers, four 
sisters and a host of relatives and 
friends. We are left broken hearted 
but we know that our loss is Heaven’s 
gain. The funeral service was con- 
ducted by Brother Willie Wright and 


ais 3edy laid to rest m the Spear 
Lake cemetery, three miles south of 
Lepant, Ark, — His brokenhearted 


sister, Mrs. Lucy Pepper. 





SPRINGER 

On the 19th day of October, 1928 
the death angel came and claimed for 
its victim Brother and Sister Spring- 
er’s darling baby, little Michel. He 
was almost four months old and was 
a living jewel here in their home, the 
only one they had to make them hap- 


Prayer Services In 


The Home 


DORA, Ala. (Jan. 3)—I am pralsing 
the Lord this morning for saving me 





from a life of sin, sanctifying me and 
filling me with the Holy Ghost. | am 
so glad that I am a child of the King. 
I praise Him because I enjoy praising 
Him. Sometime back I was sick. I 
read in the Word where Jesus said, 
Ask in my name and ye shall receive. 
I placed the Bibre on in Jesus’ name, 
and He healed me. I am the mother 
of four children. Three of them lived 
to be grown, and a little over a year 
ago He called my girl home to live 
with Him. She was a member of the 
Church of God and had the Holy 
Ghost. She called us in to pray for her. 
We prayed and she said that she saw 
Jesus and the angels coming. She 
lived only ten days after that. She 
bore her suffering with patience and 
Said that all was well with her soul, 
and that the Church of God was right. 
My oldest boy is saved and sanctified. 
Pray that He will get the Holy Ghost. 
My youngest boy is saved and a mem- 
ber of the Church of God, so pray for 
him to get sanctified and filled with 
the Holy Ghost. I am a member of the 
Church of God, and am looking for 
Jesus to come soon. We have prayer 
meeting in our home every Frida) 
night. Pray for us that the Lord will 
have His way. The Lord is my shep- 
herd, I shall not want. In my Father’s 
house are many mansions. I feel the 
glory now in my soul! A sister under 
the blood.—Ella Cranswell. 





fit to call him home. We don’t know 
why, but we will understand it better 
by and by. It was hard to give him 
up, but it is a consolation to know 
that he is at rest. Little Michel, we 
know you have left us in this dark 
world of woe, but we mean to meet 
you some sweet day. His funeral was 
conducted by our pastor, Brother W. 
J. Beuford, and his body laid to rest 
in the Sumitt cemetery. 


A darling dear from us has gone 

To that fair land of joy and song; 

God called him there with Him to rest, 
What He may will is always best. 


Oh mother kind, and father too, 
Let’s meet this one beyond the blue; 
For us he waits with outstretched 





hands 
To join with him, the angel band. 
His cousin, Miss Belle Young, 
Beauxite, .°k., Rt. 1. 
LEGG 


With a sad and broken heart I write 
this in memory of my dear son, Her- 
mon Legg, whom the Lord saw fit 
to call home to be with Him and his 
dear father, grandfather, grandmother 
and other loved ones who have gone 
before. He was nineteen years of 
age, just in the prime of life, but the 
Lord knew best. His will must be 
done, not ours. He leaves to mourn his 
death, a mother, three brothers, one 
sister and a host of other relatives 
and friends. Our loss is Heaven's gain. 
He said to me before he died, “Mama, 
aon’i worry about me, I ama nw 
boy.” He told his uncle that he aad 
Leen praying and ihat Jesus told him 
that he had » homie v} yonde:. Fe- 
died with a smile on his face. 


Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep, 

From which none ever wake to weep; 
Sleep on dear Hermon, and take your 
rest, e 
Mama loved you dearly, but Jesus 

loved you best. 


Thou art resting, sweetly resting 
While thy mother’s heart is breaking 
Filled with trouble here beiow, 
But it won't be long, dear darling, 
Till mother will sorrow here no more. 


Then I can be with you ,my darling, 
On Cannan’s happy shore, 

Where sad partings come no more.— 
One who lovec him, his mother 
Maranda Legg. 


LET US ALL GET 
BUSY 


CROCKETT, Tex.—I thank the Lord 
because I am still saved, sanctified 
and have the Holy Ghost and belong 
to the Church of God. I find much 
pleasure in serving God. He is more 
than a match for the enemy and 
comes to our rescue in time of need. 
He has been with us in the Crockett 
District this year and I feel that we 
are going to have some good meet- 
ings in the future. I’m determined to 
serve Him whatever the cost may be. 
I am trusting God for both soul an@ 
body and as I make life’s great jour- 
ney I mean to declare the whole coun- 
sel of God. Pray for me. I want to get 
busy for God. I see many in my same 
condition. They have taken their 
seats and refused to let God have His 
way in their lives, but they are still 
asking God for more blessings. I don’t 
wonder at so many prayers not being 
answered, so many of us have failed 
to obey God’s Word. If we would get 
busy and preach God’s Word and live 
it too, God would meet us on halfway 
ground and share a multitude of bless- 
ings with us. I see many precious 
hearts seeking pleasure, and I am 
sure if we as Church of God preach- 
ers would begin to preach more, these 
dear ones would get salvation. If we 
will take a stand for God and His 
church, He will set His approval on 
every effort we make. If we will pay 
our tithes and all of our honest dues 
| and all of our vows to God, He will 

give us the greatest blessings we have 
ever received. I want all of you to 
pray for me, for I want to do all of 
these.—Your brother in Christ, Floyd 
Hughes. 


Jesus Is All I Need 


FT. MYERS, Fla.—I thank the Lord 
for victory over sin and the enemy. 
I am glad that almost three years ago 
the Lord saved, sanctified and filled 
me with Heaven’s good Holy Ghost, 
and best of all, He abides now. Glory 
to God! I thank Him for His healing 
power. When I found Jesus, I found 
everything I needed. I haven’t taken 
any medicine since He saved me. I 
find it real joy to trust Him. I wish 
I could find words to express the joy 
that is ringing in my soul now. 

I thank Him for the Church of God 
and for all He means to me. I want 
to walk in the light of His Word and 
do His will at any cost. We saints 
thank God for our pastor, Brother 
Tidwell. He surely feeds our souls, 
and his wife is always ready to tes- 
tify and do what she can for Jesus. We 
believe the Lord sent these good peo- 
ple to us. Your sister, Mrs. Myrtle 
Waldron. 


A MEMBER OF THE 
CHURCH 


GARNERS, Fla. (Feb. 3)—I truly 
thank the Lord for being saved sanc- 
tified and baptized with the Holy 
Ghost, also am a member of the 
Church of God. I praise the Lord for 
the revival ihat was conducted by 
Brother S21 Paulk . while ? was in 
Jacksonviile. I promised God if He 
would heal my arm I would testify of 
it. Pray for me thai I will be healed, 
and that I may be humble at Jesus’ 
feet till He comes. Your sister.—-Mrs. 
W. R. Brown. 
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